





OUTRAGEOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 


THE NEW 


ІШІ S 


EN 5% 
گے‎ 


፲8..፡ መንዳ ኤላ፡. 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 
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SHOCK #1 SHOCK #2 
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EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR, IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT. THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES. 


OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE: VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE. SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 


WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?; FOR EXAMPLE ''32PG SHOCK 41.” 32PG CRYPT #1, 
$3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY); ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, $1.50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


GEMSTONE PUBLISHING РОВ 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


417-256-2224 OR CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK, OR FAX YOUR ORDERS TO 417-256-5555. 


MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX 
CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7.75%) 
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THE TOWN: SHANGHAI, NEW MEXICO.., THE TIME: NOON. ANO SHANGHAI SLEEPS IN SWELTERING HEAT. BUT THROUGH THE 
OUST THAT HANGS IN BRIGHT COLUMNS ABOVE THE SUNBAKED STREETS, FIVE LEAN HARD MEN COME RIDING. IN FRONT OF THE 
5 BANK THEY REIN IN...DISMOUNT. CASUALLY, FOUR OF THEM ENTER THE BANK. SILENCE... THEN... 


EG P ie 
DOWN THE STREET IN MARSHAL BEN THE BANK HOLDUP! THE WINCHESTER, SON — QUICK.// 
SLAUGHTER'S OFFICE, НЕ AND HIS SON 

JACK LEAP TO SUDDEN, GALVANIZED ACTION... 

M. V * 


ag 
р ie: 
M ሪ/ 'ፉ ሠ 
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THE MAN WITH THE SCAR! НЕ EASY, SON... ЕА5У/ I'LL 

UID IT, UNCLE MATT! THE MAN “ҮТАКЕ YOU HOME! THEN 

WITH THE SCAR KILLED PAW... / WE'LL GO GET THE 

_ KILLED PAW... DIRTY, MURDERING 
OWLHOOTS ! 


SON...YOUR AUNT AND ME FIGURE AND 5ዐ..ል FEW DAYS LATER... ABOARD AN FOR TWO YEARS THERE ARE LETTERS... THEN, 
YOU'LL BE BETTER OFF WITH YOUR OVERLAND TRAIN, YOUNG JACK SLAUGHTER ONE DAY, THE NEWS FROM GRANDMA SLAUGHTER... 
GRANDMA ... SO WE'RE SENDING TURNS HIS BACK ON SHANGHAI... "JACK DISAPPEARED ON HIS I8T/ BIRTHDAY.” 
YOU BACK EAST ON THE 

FRIDAY STAGE... 





"HELL BE COMING HOME" UNCLE MATT SAYS... BUT NONE OF THEM IS JACK...AND, BECAUSE THERE IS SUDDEN, SHARP GUNFIRE IN THE 
AND FOR TWO MORE YEARS HE LOOKS EAGERLY THERE IS МО BEN SLAUGHTER, FEW OF THE  STREETS...GOOP MEN DIE AND UNCLE MATT 
INTO THE FACE OF EACH NEWCOMER TO TOWN... NEW FACES IN TOWN АКЕ GOOD FACES... WATCHES AS THE VIOLENT MEN TAKE OVER... 


CURLY! I'VE GOT ANOTHER JOB FOR YOu! | SHACKLED BY FEAR, SHANGHAI WATCHES 

OLD TOM SLICK STILL DON'T WANT TO UNPROTESTING AS ONE BY ONE. ITS PEOPLE 

SELL OUT TO ME! GET AT HIM TODAY... | ARE DRIVEN FROM THEIR HOMES AND BUSINESSES! 
CONVINCE HIM / - 


YOU STOP THIS? FIXIN' TO GET SIZE AND TWICE 
HIMSELF SOME YOUR AGE / 
TROUBLE, IF YOU 


ASK ME! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH Z Ç GET YOUR HANDS OFF | 
YOU PEOPLE? WHY DON'T Ei < HIM/ — HE'S HALF YOUR 





+ALL RIGHT, YOU TINHORN...I'LL 
KILL YOU FOR THAT / 


ABRUPTLY, HE SWINGS AROUND AND STRIDES 
BACK THROUGH THE CROWD WHICH OPENS 
IN SILENCE TO LET HIM PASS... 


HOLD IT, CURLY! 
HE AIN/T 
WEARING A 
GUN / 


YOU BETTER GET 
ONE, SON... IF 

YOU'RE GONNA A 

MAKE ANOTHER. Ç / 


THE TOWERING YOUNG MAN SHIFTS ANGRY 
EYES FROM CURLY TO THE BEARDED MAN... 
THEN HIS HARD FRAME STIFFENS, HE STARES / 


H... YEAH! I'LL 
IST DO THAT! 


SAKES ۷۴۰ھ‎ 
IT COULDN'T BE! 


HUMP... HOWDY, UNCLE MATT/ 
DIDN'T THINK YOU'D READ 





„WELL... IF THAT'S THE ` é SURE — 


V 
I WAS ፅፀ WHEN I ` 
LEFT, UNCLE MATT/ 5 WAY YOU WANT IT, SON! | SURE / 
IN FOUR YEARS WOU / |DON'T WANT BUT NO 
CAN GROW YOU А WAIT ‘TIL FOLKS / ANYONE TO KNOW ONE ELSE / 
BELIEVE THE MAN! SEE you! WHO I AM! IT'S 


SIZE OF you! 


AND SO, DOWN ALLEYS AND THROUGH BACK STREETS, THEY MAKE 
YOU, BOY! WHERE HAVE / ELLSWORTH, TOMBSTONE... WORKING 
МУ WAY BACK HOME! I'VE BEEN 


LOOKIN' FOR SOMETHING! 


THEIR WAY TO THE NEAT, WHITE-PAINTED FRAME HOUSE THAT 


YOUNG JACK SLAUGHTER HAD LEFT FOUR LONG YEARS BEFORE... | YOU BEEN ALL 


THIS TIMEZ 


IT'S DARK NOW...I THINK I'LL GO RUBY, I'M AFRAID OUR BOY 15 IN 
TROUBLE! THE WAY HE'S HIDING... 


OUT FOR AWHILE / REMEMBER! 
NO ONE MUST KNOW I'M HERE... AND THE WAY HE GOT THAT GUN OUT 
IT'S IMPORTANT! SO FAST! COULDN'T SEE WHERE IT 
CAME FROM. HE MUST HAVE 


GONE BAD! 


I CAN'T BELIEVE 
THAT, MATT! 





JACK'S BEHAVIOR IN THE FOLLOWING DAYS GIVES FROM THE SHADOWS HE HAS COME... AND WHAT ARE ነ JUST DUG PAW'S GUNS 
HIS FAMILY NO FURTHER CLUE... ТНЕУ CANNOT ТО THE SHADOWS HE CLINGS! SILENT, HE YOU UP TO | OUT OF HIS TRUNK, UNCLE 
MATT! THOUGHT I'D USE 
THEM, SO I'M CHECKING 
THEM OVER! 


USE THEM! WHAT 
FOR? LOOK 
HERE, JACK... 


JACK! COME BACK! YOU DON'T STAND 
OUT My GUN TO SOME 
ARE YOU IN 


A CHANCE, BOY! REGAN'S THE BOSS 
FELLERS WHO DON'T LIKE | | OF THIS TOWN... HE'S 

FEATHER'S SALOON THIS REGAN! THEY WANT | | THE SLICKEST GUN- 

TO SEE A FELLER ME ТО GET HIM! HAND YOU'VE 5 

NAMED REGAN.’ EVER SEEN / 


KEGAN 15 WHAT HE CALLS HIMSELF IN 7Н/5 


НЕ SITS WITH HIS BACK TO A WALL..AS AMAN NOW HE IS ALERT BECAUSE HE HAS SEEN MEN 
TOWN...THERE HAYE BEEN OTHER NAMES IN OTHER. WITHOUT FRIENDS MUST. HE کا‎ ALIVE BECAUSE MARCH TOWARD HIM LIKE THIS BEFORE. TO A 
TOWNS. A HARD MAN WITH CRUEL EYES...KILLER! HE ALWAYS WATCHES WHO ENTERS A POOR... MAN LIKE REGAN, THE MEANING IS CLEAR / 





ALL RIGHT, COWBOY, IF YEAH? LET'S SEE IT! | SURE — LIKE d 
BUT, REMEMBER, YOU SAID, COWBOY, IF 


YOU'RE TRYIN' 


TO PROD ME, 
LET'S HEAR. 
THE REST/ 


HIM AT ELLSWORTH 
AND HE'S POISON! 


REGAN, І WANT ТО 

SEE WHAT YOU'RE 
HIDING BEHIND 
THAT BUSH / 

SHAVE IT OFF! 


FOR А MOMENT THE BIG, CROWDED ROOM HAD THERE 15 A TINKLING SOUND OF A BREAKING MOVES WITH THE BLURRING SPEED THAT YOU MIGHT 
BEEN SILENT. NOW THERE IS A SUDDEN HARSH GLASS. WITH SMOOTH, MURDEROUS PRECISION, LEARN IN FOUR YEARS OF DAILY PRACTICE... THE 
SCRAPING OF CHAIRS, JACK'S GUN SWEEPS UP... JACK SLAUGHTER MOVES EFFORTLESSLY TO ACTION! DEADLY SPEED OF THE PROFESSIONAL GUNFIGHTER / 


# 





MY GONNIES! THREE TO ONE AND 
THE BOY DROPPED THEM BEFORE 
THEY COULD GET OFF A SHOT! 


DROP THEM HOGLEGS, COWBOY! 
DROP 'EM! 


IF I HIT YOUR HAND THE WAY I AIMED TO, YOU MURDERING 
SIDEWINDER, YOU'LL NEVER HOLD A GUN AGAIN / I'M SORRY 
you RANG IN YOUR BOYS, THOUGH...I НАР TO TAKE 
THEM AS BEST AS I COULD! 


LA = < 


GENTLE DOWN, MARSHAL, I GOT A HUH! THIS DON'T | WAIT UNTIL UNCLE 
WARRANT FOR THIS ONE, AND THOSE LOOK LIKE MATT GETS HIS 
OTHERS WERE SELF DEFENSE! \, BEARD SHAVED OFF... 
YOU'LL RECOGNIZE HIM 
RIGHT ENOUGH / 


N 


SCARFACE BILL GUTHRIE SEEMS TO BE HIS I SWORE I'D GET HIM... BUT I DIDN'T WANT TO TAKE 
REAL HANDLE! SAW A WARRANT FOR HIM IN THE LAW IN MY OWN HANDS. SO I GOT A JOB 
DODGE А YEAR AGO... AND I RECOGNIZED WITH THE STOCKMEN’S ASSOCIATION! I TOLD THEM HOW 

HIM! I COULD NEVER FORGET THAT FACE... Y] [IT WAS AND THEY ASSIGNED ME TO GO AFTER НІМ / 
HE'S THE HOMBRE WHO KILLED FAW! ДІД | THEY WANTED НІМ MOST As BAD AS І DID. 


AND I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
A HIRED KILLER! WELCOME 





IN 55 B.C. OLD JULIUS CAESAR ТООК A ROUGH, TOUGH, SWAGGERING BUNCH OF PROFESSIONAL SOLDIERS ACROSS THE 
CHANNEL FROM GAUL AND TURNED THEM LOOSE TO MAUL THE BRITISH TRIBES! THEN NOT FOR ALMOST IOO YEARS DID 
THE ROMANS 60 BACK TO BRITAIN...WHEN IN 45 A.D. THE EMPEROR CLAUDIUS CAESAR CRUSHED THE TRIBES IN ONE DECISIVE... 


BATTLE! 


GENERAL AULUS 
LANDED IN BRITAIN 
...HE PROMPTLY 
RAN INTO TROUBLE 
„А FEW WEEKS 
LATER CLAUDIUS 
ARRIVED WITH 
А RARE ASSORT- 
MENT OF REIN- 
FORCEMENTS... 
ELEPHANTS, 
CAMELS, NUBIAN 
SPEARMEN / 

HE FOUND AULUS 
STALLED, ON THE 


LONDON -COLCHES- 


TER ROAD, BY ል 
COALITION OF 
TRIBES UNDER 
CARACTACUS, 
KING OF THE 
TRINOVANTS... 
IN HEAVILY 
FORTIFIED 
POSITIONS 


AS YOU CAN SEE ON THE MAF, CAESAR, ) OF COURSE, SIRE, 
A FRONTAL ASSAULT 15 OUR ONLY THEY GREATLY OUT- 
COURSE ! THEIR LEFT IS GUARDED NUMBER US... SO 
BY A GREAT MARSH... THE THORNY/ WE MUST EXPECT 
JUNGLE ON THEIR RIGHT IS HEAVY LOSSES...BUT 
INPENETRABLE / IT'S THE ONLY WAY / 





AULUS, I AM NO SOLDIER,..I AM ONLY 
АҢ EMPEROR...SO, I CAN'T LET MY 
PEOPLE BE SLAUGHTERED IN QUITE 
THE RUDE MANNER YOU SUGGEST! 
THERE HAS TO BE AN EASIER WAY. 


WE GET AT THEM! 


CAPITAL! THAT MAKES TWO OF | SIRE...YOU'VE GIVEN ME 
US! NOW, SUPPOSE YOUR OLD / THE EASIER JOB! IT SO 

EMPEROR KNEW OF A WAY HAPPENS 1 HAVE A MAN 
TO GET THROUGH THE WHO KNOWS A TRAIL WE 


WAY TO GET THROUGH 
THE SWAMPS 2 1 


ALL RIGHT, 801511۸۸ GETTING ТО BE AN OLD 

MAN, BUT LEADING YOU IN BATTLE IS THE 

PROUDEST МОМЕНТ OF A LONG LIFE. THE 

CONQUERING VALERIAN 2011 HAS THE 

HONOR OF LEADING THE ASSAULT! THEN 

THE ZNP, Wm AND OUR FRENCH ALLIES! 
THE GUARDS ARE BEST PAID SO THEY 

GET THE TOUGHEST JOB! 


BUT, SIRE, YOU CAN'T MAKE SCRAMBLED 
EGGS WITHOUT FIRST BREAKING THE 
Е665! THE FORWARD SLOPE OF THAT 
RIDGE 15 SO WELL SUITED ТО 
CHARIOT MANOEUVRE, WE'RE BOUND 
TO TAKE A PASTING NO MATTER HOW 


BAH! YOU ARMY TYPES ARE ALL ALIKE / 
NO IMAGINATION ! POSIDES, MY FRIEND, 
WERE YOU EVER 

A SOLDIER? — /NO, CAESAR... 


NEVER / 


HE'S A SPANISH MERCHANT, ነ FINE! AULUS, WE ATTACK 
AND BY GOING THROUGH THE | AT DAWN / CALL OUT THE 
MARSH,HE GETS AROUND TROOPS AND I'LL TALK 
THE TOLL STATION ON TO THEM! „ 
THE ROAD AHEAD! 


IS WITHDRAWING 
FROM THE WEALD 
BROOK! 


SEND THE 9TH SPANISH ACROSS 
WITH BRIDGING MATERIALS AND IT 
WILL SAVE US A FIGHT IN THE 

MORNING! 





IN MOONLIGHT, POSIDES LEADS 8,000 OF THE BRIGADE OF GUARDS OUT 
OF CAMP! SINGLE-FILE, FOR THEIR MARCH THROUGH THE SWAMP, IT 
TAKES THEM 5 HOURS TO PASS BY! А CHALK CIRCLE ON EACH MAN'S 
SHIELD SERVES AS А GUIDE FOR THE MAN BEHIND HIM / 


NEXT, WITH THE FLANKS TAKEN CARE OF, FIERCE, NUBIAN SPEARMEN GO 
DIRECTLY ACROSS WEALD BROOK TOWARDS THE ENEMY. WITH THEM 
ARE BALEARIC SLINGERS WHO, BESIDES BEING GREAT PIRATES, ARE 
EXPERT WITH BOW AND SLING-SHOT! FROM MINORCA AND MAJORCA.. 


NOW...LETS SEE 
HOW THE BRITONS 
ARE DOING! 

AS THE SOUND 
OF THE ROMAN 
‘TRUMPETS WAFTS 
ACROSS THE WEALD, 
IT COMES TO THE 
EARS OF GREAT 
CARACTACUS, 
AND HIS BROTHER 
CATTIGAN, AT 
THE HEADS OF 
THEIR DIVISIONS. 
OF CHARIOTRY/ 
A FORERUNNER 
OF MECHANIZED 
WARFARE, THESE 
CHARIOTS. THEY 
HAVE TO BE 
STOPPED, OR THE 
ROMANS STAND 
TO TAKE A 
WHIPPING / 


LISTEN, BROTHER 
CATTIGAN / THEY'LL 
ВЕ MOVING NOW! 


THEN IN PRE-DAWN DARKNESS, A BATTALION OF THE 8TH WITH CAVALRY 
AND THE GALLANT BATAVIANS MOVES OUT! WITH THEM GOES 
CLAUDIUS' SECRET WEAPON...GREAT INDIAN ELEPHANTS WHO САМ 
MOVE WITH EASE THROUGH THE THICKEST OF THORN JUNGLES.// 


„ISLANDS, IT WAS SAID THAT THEIR MOTHERS NEVER GAVE THEM 
BREAKFAST UNTIL THEY'D HIT А TARGET IN PRACTICE! NOW THEY 


CARRY ANOTHER OF THE EMPEROR'S SECRET WEAPONS...COILS 


OF TENT ROPE, TENT PEGS, AND CAMP MALLETS! 


ALL IS READY, 
SIRE! 


THEN BLOW THE TRUMPETS, AULUS ! 
LET'S START SHOWING OUR FRIEND, CHIEF 


CARACTACUS, SOME OF THE SPLENDID 
SURPRISES WE HAVE FOR HIM! 
ж 7 AP 2 o 


7 f 
ФМ 
- 


AYE! BUT THERE'S ANOTHER STRANGE 
SOUND DOWN THERE / SOMEONE'S 
DRIVING TENT PEGS, OF ALL THINGS! 


CAN'T HURT / WHAT ARE THOSE GREAT 
US, MANJ! 





IN THICK MORNING MISTS, USUAL TO THE UEVILS OR BEASTS, 
BRITISH ISLES, ANOTHER OF CLAUDIUS' SUR- THOSE!! WHAT ZMAN... . THEY'RE 
PRISES... CAMELS! WHAT OF ITZ JUST WAIT// 
ROMAN, WE ATTACK! 
GET MOVING! 


| AS CATTIGAN'S CHARGE CARRIES HIM INTO THE LOW-LYING MISTS, 
zl THE CHARIOT PONIES SUDDENLY COME TO A SCREAMING PLUNGING 
HALT...TERRIFIED BY THE PUNGENT CAMEL SMELL! SURPRISE МО 1 / 





BUT BEFORE CATTIGAN'S TROOPS CAN BREAK AND RUN, CARACTACUS JAVELIN RANGE WHEN...SUKPRISE М9 2/... THERE 


HE IS STILL OUT OF J) 
MOVES IN 3,000 STRONG...HEADED FOR THE ROMAN REAR! ARE 6 MAN-MADE MIGHTY CLAPS OF THUNDER, 6 FLASHES OF LIGHTNING IN THE MIST! 


AND 6 BALLS OF FLAMING PITCH, HURLED BY SPECIALLY PREPARED SIEGE ...LEAD BOLTS FROM THE BALEARIC SLINGERS! ALMOST THE ATTACK. 
CATAPULTS, FALL FROM THE HEAVENS! THEN, COMES A HAIL OF. REAKS... BUT, INDOMITABLE CARACTACUS RALLIES IT WITH.A YELL // 


POOR CARACTACUS! HE SHOULD HAVE STAYED IN BED THAT DAY! FOR FOR NO GOOD REASON, PONIES START GOING DOWN, CHARIOTS OVERTURN, 
NO SOONER HAD THE CHARGE STRAIGHTENED OUT, THAN, CATASTROPHE! AND NEARLY 2,000 MEN PILE UP IN ል SCREAMING, SEETHING MASS!! 





BLIND ME! AND I SAID, “TENT 
PEGS CAN'T HURT US! 


HO-Ho-HO-HO'CLAUDIUS, YOU OLD 1 AND “SHOW “IT IS...FOR INTO THE MIDST OF 
SINNER, FOR A PEACEFUL MAN, THE BROKEN BATTALIONS COME THE 
YOU'RE TEACHING THESE BRITISH NUBIAN SPEARMEN TO DEAL WITH SURVIVORS! 


WARLORDS. A THING OR TWO! WELL... 7% 7 
1 ЕЕЗ y Г 
ያ 











ON WITH THE SHOW! 





LEAPING...DANCING...LAUGHING...STABBING, THEY СОМЕ/ |, AND THE BUT CARACTACUS FEARS NOTHING! HE DASHES FROM THE RUINS 
BRITONS...THINKING THAT THESE ARE EVIL SPIRITS... ARE AFRAID TO FIGHT BACK! TO COMMANDEER A PASSING CHARIOT...TO RALLY AGAIN... BUT... 


RALLY AROUND ME, LADS. WE HAVEN'T ) GARACTACUS! || LOOK, INDEED, CARACTACUS! FOR AT LAST, HERE ON YOUR LEFT FLANK, 
LOST THE DAY YET! FOLLOW ME AND IS THE FACE OF YOUR ENEMY...THE TERRIBLE IN BATTLE... 
WE'LL HAVE ANOTHER GO AT THEM! THE EMPEROR'S HOUSEHOLD GUARDS !/ 





POOR CARACTACUS! AND YOU THOUGHT YOUR 
FLANKS WERE SECURE! NO-NO / DON'T LOOK | 
TO THE RIGHT, MAN! THE RIGHT WILL DRIVE YOU MAD! 


YE GODS! NOW THE ROMANS 
FISHT WITH DRAGONS! 


HORNSMAN.! SOUND THE RETREAT. LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE BEFORE THE EARTH 
OPENS UP AND SWALLOWS US! 


WHOA, PENELOPE! HM! PITY І DIDN'T GET CAESAR...YOU HAVE WON US AN 
TO THAT CHAP BEFORE HE FOUND EMPIRE! HAIL! 

ANOTHER CHARIOT ^ WHAT GLORY IT 

WOULD HAVE BEEN FOR THE EMPEROR, 

TO KILL THE CHIEF IN BATTLE / 


CLAUDIUS WAS TO LEARN LATER. 


М THAT THE UNARMED CHIEF HE SO 


NARROWLY MISSED WAS CARACTACUS! 
HAD HE ARRIVED A MOMENT SOONER, 
HE MIGHT HAVE JOINED THE ONLY 
TWO ROMAN GENERALS IN HISTORY 
WHO НАР KILLED AN ENEMY 
COMMANDER IN SINGLE COMBAT! 
BUT, OTHERWISE, THE TRIUMPH 
WAS COMPLETE! WITHIN DAYS, 
THE KINGS AND CHIEFS OF THE 
ISLAND CAME TO HIM TO 

SWEAR PEACEFUL ALLIANCES, 
AND THE REMAINDER OF 
CARACTACUS EMPIRE WAS 
ANNEXED AS A ROMAN PROVINCE. 
NOT UNTIL ALARIC'S GOTHIC 
BARBARIANS SACKEU ROME 
SOME FOUR CENTURIES LATER 
DID THE LEGIONS DEPART! 


TIBERIUS CLAUDIUS CAESAR, 
BORN B.C. IO -MURDERED A.D. 54 








President and CEO—Stephen A. Geppi 


Dear TWO-FISTED, 
Your Civil War Ish #18 featured pincers within pincers. 


The Union forces pincered control of the Mississippi River 
away from rebel forces, by crushing them at "New 
Orleans!" from the south, and at "Memphis!" from the 
north. 


These two stories are pincered in between two tales of 
Southern victory, at Fredericksburg (featuring Southern 
military leader "Robert E. Leel”), and "Chancellorsville!" 
(told from the standpoint of a lowly rebel trooper). 


l enjoyed “Chancellorsville!” the most. After hearing the 
dry outline of Stonewall Jackson's tragic loss from friendly 
fire, it was exhilarating to see the story come alive and get 
the feel of the times. However, the proofreader missed a 
goof on the last line: The date would've been 1863, not 
1893. 


How many more issues will TWO-FISTED run? What will 
supersede it? 


Bob Gorby 


We try to fix obvious goofs, but the most obvious goof 
was the anonymous editor this time! 1893, indeed! The 
run of TWO-FISTED ends with #24. 


Camarillo, CA 


NEXT ISSUE 


«MEETING HIS ENEMY FACE TO 
FACE ON EVEN TERMS...HE BRACES 


TWO-FISTED 
TALK 





Publisher—Russ Cochran 


Dear Russ, 


Some comments on TFT #18. In the story “Robert E. Lee!" 
on the last page, top of page, middle panel, it should read 
Longstreet, not Congstreet. Longstreet was one of the 
South’s most industrious generals. 


In “Chancellorsvillel, Goober Head was depicted as 
accidentally shooting Stonewall Jackson, thereby putting 
another nail in the south’s rotting coffin. | was wondering 
what was the name of the real culprit? Or does history not 
register the true identity? 


| enjoyed reading the non-pictorial story, “Forrest” May I 
add that his famous quote, “git thar furst with the most”, is 
usually misquoted as “firstest with the mostest”. May | also 
add that Forrest blemished his distinguished career by 
being reputed to have been the: commanding officer of 
the origina! Ku Klux Klan, which organized during the 
Reconstruction period. 


Richard Jepeal New Britain, CT. 


More typos! Pur your glasses away, boys. We can't take 
too much criticism. Our thinking is the name of the sol- 
dier who shot Jackson was never known; had it been it 
likely would have been changed to “Миа” 


Also available this month are VAULT and WEIRD FANTASY. Watch for 
HAUNT, CRIME and FRONTLINE COMBAT next month. Don’t forget 
CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and PANIC! Get them at your local comic book 
shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad in this comic)! 

BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, sold out; FRONT #1-4, $2 each; ай others up 
thru Issue #3, $1.50 each. CRYPT, W SCI & SHOCK #4-16, and VAULT, 
W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME #4-15, $2 each. All others, $2.50 
each. 


Don't forget the entire ti-issue run of WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY/ 
INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION (#1-3, $1.50 each; #4-11, $2 each) and 
the 18 issues of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES (41-3, $1.50 each; 84-15, 
$2.00 each; #16-18, $2.50 each)! 


Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H. 
We want MORE letters! Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
TWO-FISTED TALES “#36” (#19, JAN/FEB 1954) 
COVER by John Severin 
“Gunfire!” 
“Battle!” 
“Justice!” 
“Dangerous Man!" 


Jack Davis 

Reed Crandall 

John Severin 

John Severin/Bill Elder 


We welcome letters of comment. We cannot promise to acknowledge, 
withhold 


publish 
Ме edit for clarity, accuracy and length. We ‘street address and zip code 
‘unless you clearly state you wish them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication of 
letters; to do so we need your address on the Individual letter. 





IN MEMORIAM 


FRONTLINE COMBAT ... KILLED IN ACTION! 
Frontline is dead, unhappily killed by the very happy ending of hos- 


lilities in Korea. 





The NEW T wo-Fisted Tales! 


Frontline is dead, and Two-Fisted has changed its format. Here's why! 
For the past two-and-one-half years, we have traveled to Army, Navy, 
and Air Force bases... gone down іп submarines and up in airplanes 
... and combed the consulates, libraries, and museums in order to bring 
you Frontline Combat and Two-Fisted Tales. We have put forth our best 
effort to give you magazines that we believed were entertaining and 
informative. However, our best has not been enough. After a successful 
run, and towards the end of the Korean conflict, our circulation began 
to sag... finally reaching the point where our expenses far exceeded 
our income. And so, with a truce in Korea, we've regretfully decided that 
it's time for the end of the war mags. We've decided to turn down the 
flame of Two-Fisted Tales, and to snuff out Frontline Combat. 


The NEW Two-Fisted Tales will come out, initially, four times a year. 
It will be basically an adventure magazine ...a little emphasis on war 
... a big emphasis on the old west, history, and tales of high adventure 
... With a completely new approach that we're sure will fascinate you. 
We shall also continue our special Civil War issues . . . release dates to 
be announced later. 

Needless to say, your letters will help direct our NEW Two-Fisted Tales 
toward the success we are hoping for, so write and tell us what you 
thinkl-Harvey Kurtzman, Editor 


Don't panic! This issue of 2FIST was cover dated January, 1954; after the release of 
FRONTLINE #15. In our current reprint line, we're only up to FRONTI LINE #7 (July, 1952) so 
there's plenty yet to come. We reprint this page to help explain the editorial change in 


2FIST since last issue. 


A MICKEY MOUSE OPERATION 


The sargeant without arms 
Called the troops to attention. 
Two-Headed Charlie 

Showed his new invention, 

(A double-dome helmet 

For twice the protection.). 
Far-out troops, or need | mention? 
This Mickey Mouse operation 
Was coming to attention 

The glowing ghoul said, 
“We're doing OK, 

If we were only human 

We'd do what you вау!” 


Frank X. Mattson Spring City, PA 


Through the years, we'll all be fiends, wherever we may 
be. -CK 


David Creecy, Pueblo, CO, does his take on our little sub- 

` Scriber guy іп our ads. Or, is it David rummaging in his kit 
bag for his toothbrush? Either way, he loves ЕС! 

- CK 


Could Archie Andrews have handled the challenge of EC 
comic plots? Maybe! Fifty years of high school must have 
been sheer horror! And Grant Smith, Stamford, CT, would 
have been equal to the artistic challenge, as his illo at left 
indicates. And, 51 issues of this department have been 
sheer fun! a half a 'century of THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 
PAGE OF... 


"FINE ARTS... 














This drawing is called “The Strange Day in My Life” It 
shows a lot of stuff that | like and | would like to show 
everyone what is my life about. 


It is a strange drawing but it is what | would like to see in 
“The Crypt-Keeper's Corner of Fine Arts.” 


Print my address so someone that likes some of the 
things in the drawing to write to me. 


Rogelio Duron de la G. Monterrey NL, 


CP 64460 Mexico 


And I still find the scariest thing in your drawings to be 
the batwinged duckheads. Someday ! will share with you 
the anonymous editor's nightmare image of toads with 
the heads of copperheads! THEN try to sleep at night! 
-CK 


Send your contribs (not returnable, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublespaced text &/or bold black art. 
Warning...we edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


We welcome contributions. We cannot promise to return, acknowledge or publish contributions. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and size. We automatically withhold street address and zip code 
unless you dear state you with them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication; to do 
зо we need your address on the Individuel contribution. 





CHARACTER / DON'T BELIEVE IT. HE አመ | 
ARD, GENTLE WITH HIS LOVED ONES...BUT HARSH WITH HIS ENEMIES / TROUBLE WAS, MOST WHITE | 
WERE TERRIFIED BY WHA REALLY WAS ому THE RED MAN'S DEC, UNCOMPROMISING SEN 


ALL RIGHT, BOYS! LEAVE HIM P DIRTY REDSKIN... HE SHOULD 
FOR THE VULTURES / LET'S GET | HAVE HAD SENSE ENOUGH TO SELL 
BACK TO THE FORT BEFORE á 1 N THAT HOSS WHEN WE OFFERED ТО 
HIS FRIENDS SHOW up! BRN BUY IT/ TOO GOOD FOR A 
< ሪ ፪ REDSKIN ረ 


WE OUGHT ТО BE BACK IN THE WHITE MEN RIDE OFF WITH AS LITTLE ...COMES ONE WHO DOES САКЕ! А YOUNG 
TIME TO SEE THE TRAIN CONCERN FOR THE DEAD PAWNEE AS THEY PAWNEE CHIEFTAIN WITH BITTER MOUTH 


COME IN TOMORROW 4 5 H MIGHT HAVE HAD FOR A COYOTE/.. THEN... AND HATE FILLED EYES! SILENTLY HE PLEDGES WAR! 
MORNING / < Ñ 





BACK TO HIS VILLAGE ON THE PLATTE RIDES | SEE, MY BROTHERS. SEE THE 
SHON-TON-GA, GRAY WOLF OF THE PAWNEE, | PAWNEE KILLED FOR THE PONY HE 
WITH HIS MURDERED BRAVE ACROSS THE SADDLE! | RODE UPON! HOW LONG WILL 
THE PALEFACES LIVE WHO DID 
THIS THING! 


SHON-TON-GA LEADS HIS BRAVES FROM THE VILLAGE HEY, CHARLIE / COME LOOK! THERE'S 
ACROSS THE PRAIRIES TO A PLACE WHERE GLEAM- d SOMETHING ON THE TRACK 
ING STRIPS OF STEEL PASS INTO THE DISTANCE... с Ss UP AHEAD/ 
" um ኃራ፥ 42-122 > Я 
р 





HIT THE WHISTLE, MICK! WE DON'T FKOM THE CLOTHES HE'S WEARIN, HE. WELL— WHAT DO ) CAN'T RIGHTLY 


DARE STOP OUT НЕКЕ IN MUST BE A WHITE MAN! WE GOTTA YOU THINK? 15 
IT A TRAP? HAVE TO GO OUT 


INJUN COUNTRY." STOP! PUT THE 
BRAKE DOWN! / OKAY! BUT I ` 


DON'T LIKE Т! 


| 





| 


iw e 


| 
ІШІ! m 
CAN'T BE ANYONE OUT LOOKS ALL RIGHT ON 


HERE — IT'S QUIET AS THIS SIDE, TOO! 
А GRAVE! NOBODY COULD BE 
2 HIDING OUT THERE! 


(); 


ШЕТ УТ) 


[ 











ШТ | | 


0 


IT'S А ۹44 
BACK TO THE 
TRAIN 11 


SAY! І GUESS WE 


AND LOOK AT HIM / 
HOW DOES IT LOOK ON 


YEAH — NOT ENOUGH COVER! 
LET'S GET OUT AND SEE THIS 
FELLOW / HE MAY BE ዘህ፳ፐ/ 


WHERE'D THEY 





DON'T MOVE, WHITE MEN — | | RAISING HANDS, you PLEASE!! 


S 
\ 


v. 


PUT EVERYBODY IN THE IRON CAR WHERE THE MAIL \ | Ir DON'T ике THIS! ' ያ LIKE IT/ THEY AIN'T KILLED 
RIDES! TWO PALEFACE DRIVERS GET IN IRON HORSE | | wuar оо vou THINK | “NOBODY YET... AND THAT'S 
WITH SHON-TON-GA! p - 


THEY'RE TRYIN’ SOMETHING FOR А REDSKN / 


WITH THE GAPING MOUTH OF A WINCHESTER PRESSED INTO HIS BACK, BESIDES... HE LITTLE KNOWS. WHAT THE PAWNEES HAVE IN MIND 
THE ENGINEER, MICK, CLIMBS INTO HIS САВ AND PUTS THE NTS PRESERVE US; MICK GASPS, " THE DEVILS ARE USING 
TRAIN IN MOTION, THERE ISN'T MUCH ELSE НЕ CAN DO! US TO RAID THE FORT!“ BUT IT IS TOO LATE TO STOP THE TRAIN! 





THE GATES ОҒ THE FORTS ARE NOT EYEN FULLY AS MICK JERKS THE TRAIN DESPERATELY QUICKLY ENVELOPED IN A 


THE FORT IS 
OPEN AS THE ROARING MONSTER THUNDERS IN WHERE ТО A HALT, HE LOOKS BACK TO SEE THE MURDEROUS BATTLE AS THE SURPRISED WHITES 
MOST OF THE FORTS INHABITANTS ARE WAITING ! HEAVILY ARMED PAWNEES POUR FORTH / FIGHT BACK DESPERATELY TO AVOID MASSACRE . 


LOOKING FOR THREE SPECIAL FACES...THREE AMONG A HUNDRED! FOR THREE MEN ALONE HAVE BROUGHT DEATH INTO THE FORT! 





HANS THERE ARE THE 
ONES! AFTER THEM! 





JUSTICE IS DONE! 


FOOL! SHOOT HIM DOWN! IF HE 
GETS THROUGH THAT DOOR IT 


All... WE ARE ТОО 


ዝ 
LATE! THERE HE GOES! ] 


00 


Zar x BS Д 
|] 
| Y 


ON A CERTAIN STREET ALONG NEW YORK QUICKLY! QUICKLY! GET IT BEF 
CITY'S EASTSIDE... VIOLENCE IN THE NIGHT! | THOSE SHOTS BRING US VISITORS! 





THE FLAT, UGLY SPLAT OF GUNFIRE MUFFLED BY MAXIM SILENCERS! 


THIS GUY'S STILL ALIVE 
GET HIM INSIDE, QUICK / 


PUT HIM ON THE COUCH 
AND CALL THE BOSS! 


МО...МО! І MUST SPEAK! І HAVE WORD 

FROM YOUR FRIEND TAI-JIN/I BROUGHT 

A PICTURE BUT THE RED TIGERS TOOK 

IT FROM ME IN THE STREET! NOW 

ALL 16 LOST! THE LETTER! READ... 
THE LETTER... 


POOR GUY... HE ALMOST 
MADE IT! HIS LETTER IS 
FROM TAI-JIN... CHIEF OF 
THE KIN OF THE ETERNAL PINE! 

,.. I LIVED WITH THEM IN 
NORTHERN CHINA IN 1926! HE 
SAYS THE PICTURE IS THE 
ONLY ONE IN EXISTENCE OF 

НЕЕ -CHIN ! 


YOU-ARE-THE MAN CALLED RUBY 
EP? AH, YES! I 

TAKE IT EASY, 

SON! YOU'RE IN 

A BAD WAY/ 


HEE-CHIN IS CHIEF OF RED CHINA'S ARMY 
INTELLIGENCE CORPS...AND TAI-JIN SAYS 
WE HAVE CAPTURED HIM ASA PRIVATE 
IN KOREA! TAI-JIN SAYS THE REDS HAVE 
AGREED TO THE PRISONER EXCHANGE 
BECAUSE THEY EXPECT TO SNEAK HIM 
BACK BEFORE WE KNOW WHAT WE'VE GOT! 
HE SENT THE PICTURE SO WE COULD 
IDENTIFY HIM... AND NOW IT'S GONE! 





YEAH! RIGHT ON OUR. | CAN'T DO THAT... WHAT'S THE ነ DUKE...I ONCE НАРА YOU TWO STAY OUT HEKE AND KEEP 
DOOR-STEF, TOO! WE'D LOSE ТОО PITCH, RUBY? | BOOK ABOUT THE YOUK EYES OPEN IN CASE THE 
WHAT CAN YOU Y MUCH FACE IN THE PROGRESS CHINA'S HATCHET MEN WHO GOT TAI-JIN'S 
DO, BOSS? ТКУ / EAST/.. NO, WE HAVE UNIVERSITIES WERE 

AND STOP DN e ONE OTHER CHANCE! 


MESSENGER. DECIDED TO KEEP AN 
MAKING! I HAVE A HUNCH EYE ON US! ІМ GOING IN TO LOO 
EXCHANGE? / I'M GOING TO CALL. 


THERE WAS A PICTURE ОР AT THE BOOK! 
ON THE NEW CURATOR OF HEE-CHIN IN IT! I PRESENTED 
THE ORIENTAL-EASTERN IT TO THE MUSEUM 
MUSEUM ! BECAUSE IT WAS THE 
ONLY СОРУ IN THE U.S.! 





THE DOOR OF THE BIG REDSTONE HOUSE-TURNED- IN THE SAME DIALECT, COFFEY ASKS FOR THE 


MUSEUM, IS OPENED BY A HOUSE BOY WHO, INA FLAT MUSEUM CURATOR! LEFT ALONE IN THE LIBRARY 


BUT HE MAKES NO MOVE TOWARDS IT BECAUSE — 
NORTHERN CHINESE DIALECT INVITES RUBY ED IN... 


SUDDENLY... HIS ANIMAL ALERT SENSES TELL 
HIS EYES ALIGHT ON THE RED-BOUND BOOK НЕ SEEKS! HIM THAT HE IS BEING WATCHED BY SOMEONE / 
ም መሠ ፈ. 


mm ` 


МУ DEAR MR.COFFEY/ WHAT A DELIGHT TO | | I'M LOOKING FOR A PICTURE OF A I THINK WE DO HAVE SUCH A BOOK! AH... 
MEET YOU AT LAST/ I AM PROFESSOR. MAN NAMED HEE-CHIN, PROFESSOR! HEE-CHIN, YOU SAY? I'LL LOOK FOR. 
HESS! I HAVE HEARD SO MUCH ABOUT THINK THERE MAY BE ONE IN A BOOK 

YOUR GENEROSITY TO THE MUSEUM 


HIM ! MEANWHILE, MR.COFFEY, THERE 
15 WHISKEY IN THE CABINET BESIDE 
YOU! WHY DON'T YOU POUR US 


YOU HAVE ON THE UNIVERSITIES 
FROM THE FORMER CURATOR! LET ME OF CHINA / 

WELCOME YOU!.. PRAY TELL ME HOW 

I CAN SERVE you! 





HERE...SEE IF YOU 
CAN FIND HIM, 
sir! 


THAT WILL DO, MR. COFFEY/ TURN 
AROUND WITH YOUR 
HANDS IN THE AIR! ТОО BAD 


| INQUISITIVE, BECAUSE 
NOW, OF COURSE, 
YOU CAN'T LEAVE 
HERE ALIVE / 


RUBY ED SHOOTS A SWIFT GLANCE AT THE 
BOOK SHELF/...THE RED BOOK IS GONE / 


6ዘ/... SEEMS LIKE ONE OF 

YOUR BOOKS HAS BEEN 

SHOVED OuT OF FLACE, 
PROFESSOR. HESS! 


HEKE...I'LL PUT IT BACK 
FOR YOU, PROFESSOR! 


JUST A BIT / DON'T 
RING THAT BELL ./ 
SUPERIOR OFFICER, 4 
МЕ.СОҒҒЕУ! ARE A 
YOU SURPRISED Z 





3x 2 


WELL, MISTER...IF YOU THINK 
АМ DO IT.. 


you С 


WHAT'S THE 
LAUGH FOR, 


... COME AHEAD! 
BUT REMEMBER 
THIS IS REAL! 


fr 2 


...YOU SEE...FOR SEVEN YEARS І WA: 

EUROPEAN CHAMPION AT SABERS! 

5О EITHER DROP THAT BLADE... 
OR PROTECT YOURSELF! 


IN TENSE SILENCE THE TWO SWORDSMEN 
MOVE FORWARD TO ENGAGE THEIR BLADES... 
THEN THE SUDDEN CLASH OF STEEL ON STEEL! 


NO FENCING SCHOOL! 
17%; ኳያ ^ 
iT Y » V, 





THRUST... PARRY... RIPOSTE... PARRY... CUT... PARRY...CU TWO THINGS WORRY HIM / THE SEEMING EASE WITH WHICH RUBY ED'S 
FLASHING BLADE, GUIDED BY AN IRON WRIST, BEATS DOWN EACH MOVE! 


LOOK Our, HESS! THIS N HI- YA! TOO CLOSE FOR 
THING HAS A POINT... THIS COMFORT, EH, HESS! 
I$ REAL! d 


AND HIS SARDONIC REMINDERS THAT HESS DESPERATELY, HESS HURLS HIMSELF PRETTY GOOD FOR A SCHOOL BOY, 
IS NOT AT PLAY IN A FENCING ACADEMY! FORWARD. RUBY ED STANDS LIKE A ROCK... | MISTER! TROUBLE IS, YOU'VE NEVER 
HAD ANY PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE / 


WHAT I'M GOING TO SHOW YOU RUBY ED'S BLADE SHRIEKS THROUGH THE AIR CLASHING AGAIN 
NOW, HESS... YOU DON'T LEARN AND AGAIN AT HESS’ DESPERATE DEFENSE... FLASHING... IN... OUT / 
IN ANY SCHOOL! ON GUARD, 
MY FRIEND! 





ATTACK TO HEAD...TO QUARTE... TO РКІМЕ. ТО RUBY ED'S ATTACK IS BRUTE STRENGTH! ...ТНЕ SHOCK OF REPEATED BLOWS RAINING 
LEG...TO HEAD... PRIME... SIXTE...LEG/ HESS FEELS HIS ARM GOING NUMB FROM... ІМ ON НІМ...НЕ CAN FIND NO OPENING КОК... 


ED! ED! АКЕ ^W JUST FINE, DUKE! BUT MR. HESS 

YOU ALL RIGHT? | HERE IS A STRETCHER CASE! 

- ይ. " ALL RIGHT, JACK! THAT'S AS FAR 

HERE'S HEE-CHIN'S AS YOU GO! GET OUT OF THAT 

PICTURE! GET MY PLANE LINE... THE GENERAL WANTS 

READY! IM FLYING TO TO SEE YOU 
WASHINGTON / 





НА-НА! 
HERE ARE 
MY VERY OWN, 
PERSONAL, 
SUBSCRIPTION 
COPIES OF THE 
NEW EC COMICS 

REPRINTS! . 
(DELIVERED 
BY SMILING 

POSTPERSON) 
| LOVE 
IT! 


ALL SUBS START WITH “NEXT” ISSUE PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 
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HEY, EC COMICS FANS! 


VAULT OF HORROR vol 1 












QUANTITIES ARE LIMITED, AND WHEN THEY'RE 







Y VAULT OF HORROR vol 2 * қ ...$9.95 

GONE, THEY'RE GONE. CRYPT #1 IS SOLD OUT AS АШ ӨР HORROR Wal’ | PES 
AN INDIVIDUAL REPRINT, THESE “ANNUALS” ARE 

THE ONLY WAY TO STILL GET IT! LOOK FOR THEM WEIRD FANTASY Vol 1 $8.95 

AT YOUR LOCAL COMIC BOOK SHOP, OR BUY WEIRD FANTASY Vol 2 3995 

WEIRD FANTASY Vol 3 $8.95 






THEM DIRECT FROM US! 





TWO-FISTED TALES Vol 1 












TALES FROM THE CRYPT Vol 1 zt оез А ..$8.95 TWO-FISTED TALES Vol 2 " $9.95 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT Vol 2 ........ $9.95 
HAUNT OF FEAR Vol 1 $8.95 
WEIRD SCIENCE Vol 1 Sg 4 ...$895 HAUNT OF FEAR Vol 2 4 $9.95 
WEIRD SCIENCE Vol 2 m < +» $9.95 
WEIRD SCIENCE Vol 3 $ " $8.95 WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY Vol 1 $8.95 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY Vol 2 * $12.95 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES Vol 1 . ¢ $8.95 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES Vol 2 .. $9.95 CRIME SUSPENSTORIES Vol 1 $8.95 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES Vol 3 ... $8.95 CRIME SUSPENSTORIES Vol 2 $9.95 






BUY OUR EC COMICS "ANNUALS" THESE ARE THE SAME 32-PAGE EC COMICS YOU KNOW AND LOVE, 
CONVENIENTLY PACKED INTO SQUARE-BOUND CHUNKS! THESE HEFTY SOFTCOVERS CONTAINS SEVERAL 
COMPLETE EC COMICS - INCLUDING COVERS! - IN CHRONOLOGICAL ORDER. AN EASY WAY TO START AND BUILD 
YOUR COLLECTION! 


ON SALE | ( ANOTHER 


SURE- 
FIRE 
WINNER! 


WC CN 
aca WES 
WEEN Mist Behe 
MS SHON Бас) 


US FUNDS ONLY ЕЗ) шош PRICES SUBJECT ТО CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 


(formerly RUSS COCHRAN PUBLISHER) 


41 7-256-2224 OR CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 


MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX 
CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7.75%) 











